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VERY LOYAL
American hopes t o
visit the city of
Washington at some

time or other during
his or her life, and
many of them have
that hope fulflled. Of
thoue who come a

m percentage 1ema I a permanently
A a large majority regret that they, less
.etate, are forced to my good-bye to us
2d our many notable posseion.

esaking of visitors and ebjects of inter-
"I rieani me that I have been Impressed
with the netion that the average human
Ineg dies oo high when he reaches Wash-
gten. Somebow all of us ordinary chaps,
multaneously with leaving the car that
bring as to the =a&UmAl capital, become
gossessed at the notion that we have grown
ft all wayn. An inch or two bas been add-
ed to our stture. we ee the nickel-elot:
we1ber as we reaise that our weight has
nmeased, and. fun of staction over a
b~ that while in Washington at least we
am able to be mistaken for aeabInet ofi-
OW. a enater or a magnber of the House,
we b111 to argue with eSuelves on the ad-
WabMo of buying a new and larger hat.

The Fired Week.
e t the euncott natural Md therefore not

besom which ease" us to look only from
Saltitudes and to oft only big things

~ the est weel or tw. of our stay in
W fam Of cGurm we se the great
mlhkt shaft-the city's etupendous sun-dial
e0 ss wheever we may be we can't

The Plek-lp a.

2N and of coarse we "do" the Capitoland grounds, the department build-
and an the rest, while the guides and

"do" us and all the rest
Aner the Pivot Week.

11 it was that after becoming some-
At OW a to the sty and Its ways and

SI decided to look for the little thing.
9 Mterest; to come down from off my
ph and realise that at best we are all of
1 qoiUt coNmnnplace. Accordingly I rush-
ed been my hotel to cateh a car to the Cen-
00 market, to AnS the blamed thing a
Ibed yards away and going like the Chi-
esg lmited. I was annoyed, and as I stood
M the crb listening to the tireless ma-

oecp rattle of the cable as it chased
IS-" along under the pavement, a muase-

. resente and odorterous chap addressed
me with: "gay, Venator, will you heAlp me
e tea cents. I haven't bad any-"
I interrupted him with the assertion that
N he wanted something to eat I would ac-
nmsamny him to a restaurant and buy him
a meal, at which he Soored me with: "

Man't askin' for samethan' to eat; I want a
drink! I haven't had a nip yet this morn-

I donated ten cents for the man's frank-
as and faling, at which the "alca-up
an" lifted has long book of Iron and

Elfeins at me contemptuously. tad. "I'll
that ol bum makes moe every day

than I do. He's werked a daeen guys lie
within the past hour, and I'm glad of
I thanked the canse catcher for his

sympathy and added. "He told me frankly
that he wanted a drink. He didn't try to
Soal me with any hungry dodge."
-Drtnk!" ejaculated the piek-up, "why, rn

bet ha's got a barrel of red liquor in his
boess. That man! Why, he owns the house
be lives in and I wouldn't wonder 'f he had
money in the banK."
Just then another car came along, and I

Semnd a seat behind a chap who was read-
%g The Evening Star, thus getting a chance
at the head-lines. 1 saw that ten thous-
ad men out of work and mooney In Chicago
are being fed by that city; that the gove-n-
or ot Michigan has issued 4 parclamation
maliing on citiacns to help the upper penin-
auls miners; that the distress among the
3oor of New York in unparalleled; that a
grand caoert for the benefit of the poor of

Washngto isto he given, and so on, and I
us.one.lou.ly remarked: "A mnan's an Idiot
who gives alms on the street or to the
bousn-to-house beggar."

There Are Frauds.
"That's what!" answered the man in front

et me. as be dropped his paper to con-
tiue: "I've just come from the A..rocinat
Charities, and I tell you they are doing a
'g..od work. For Instance, my wife and my-
self, during the past week, have been giv-
hag food and east-o. clothing to a poor wo-
g.an who told a most plausible talc of de-
aertion, lnabilty~to get work, large family
of children and the rest .of It. We would not
bave believed her had It not been she en-
plained where she lived-In an alley cnly a
square cr two froms my home-giving num-
ber and all details. That settled It. Such
mearoy want coukin't be bogus, anid so weCI e he some food and a few bits of cloth-

iand told her to corne again. DId she
do It? Must voluminously! She's been to
eur house every day for a week, and got
goanething each time. Yesterday I reported
the case to the Associated Charities, and
today the~y report to) me that no such wo-
ama lives where our protege described, and
Aurther, that the woman who duped us
makes a regular caling of the beggar bust-

'ss has no children, and that her bus-
ges31.2 a dsy working on the rall-

Re Works fer a Livuig.
&gratulating myself that I was not

Usealy person who had been Imposed
upon by counterfeit objects of charity. I
left the car and hurried across to the side-
yak to have my attention attracted to
a abort, stooping ad tottering figure which
was carried along by the wobbling shufnles
et feet keeping time to the quick tappings
et a pair of canes upon the flagstones,
**Pen-mills, pen-sulls," was the cry which
mane to me in piping, childish treble, and
S eaw the old blind pencil peddler.-
There was a sight, ce.e.ianl in these

hard times, to do one goed. Deprived of
sight, so that the trade learned as eariyha. was useless; weak and feeble and old,
so that the wet, muddy streets were a
mnare and the chinling weather a discom-
hrt, this hun being had suflicient pride
and love for life to do his best to avoid
being a public charge, and the best of us
can do no mnore. 1 bouht a eouple of pen-ent, and as I dropped 10 mens in- the lit-

Urecepa whca=etetada

NCIDENTALS

der. I realized that my white-bearded old
merchant had perfect faith in hunanity.
He carries his wares within reach of all.
and his money drawer Is likewise without
loek or key.
"How's busnss?" I asked, as the old

man fumbled at his case to pick out the
pencile for me. His reply was: "It's pretty
slow. Not so goed as it used to be."

I waited to hear him add that he sup-posed the hard times had something to
do with It, but I nas disappointed. On the
contrary, he changed the subjct by say-
Ing: "I think were going to get some good
weather now, and it we do I guess trade
'Il pick up."
"Does the weather make much differ-

ece with your sales? I asked.
"Only by keeping me off the street, I

ain't so strong as I used to be. and can't
stand the wet and cold so well. Why, when
I was a boy, wet and cold or dry and warm
'twas all the same to me. an' I could do
a day's work with any of 'em." Then the
old chap told me how he lost his eyesight,
and about how he had got along since that
calamitous visitation, and when 1 asked
him if sometimes he did not feel discour-
aged, he replied: "0, no; when my time
comes I'll be ready."-end as he hobbled
away, feebly crying: "Pen-ellis! pen-sills!"
I saw that I was being eyed rather curious-
ly by a policeman. Instantly I concluded
I was being laughed at as a sentimentalist,
and so I approached the peace guardian
with: "Do you know the old ai?"
"Yes, I've known him by sight for a long

time, and I was glad to see hi make a
sale. All right? You bet he Is! That Is, 1
never saw him beg or steal or do anything
wrong, and he seems always moving and
trying hard to make a living."
Thoroughly ashamed of myself for sus-

pecting the old man, I began to feel that it
would be only square to overtake him and
buy an additonal couple of pens when
I was addressed with: "gay, mise, can't
g'uSive ne some week to do, I'm from

bury, Cona., and rm broke."
Go to the Country Yeag 11n.

I aed the young man who stood before
me how he happened to be In Washington,
and be allowed that he came down to en-
list because of hard times at Danbury.
Thean he explaned that now that he was
here and had seen and talked with some of
the soldier he didn't want to go Into the
army. He said be was willing to do any
kind of work in order to hang on to the
St.75 he had In his pocket.
"Then you're not entirely 'broke.'" I

added, and be continued: "No, an' that's
why I want work. I don't want to be with.
out a cent."
I asked my companion if be could milk

a cow and take care of hores. and he gave
an affirmative answer, as he did when I
asked if he knew about cutting wood and
the care of poultry and livestock in general.
Then I advised him to start afoot toward
Baltimore. applying for work of farmers
on the way. His objection to this was
that he did not care to be taken for a
tramp, but when I told him there were
tramps and tramps and that his face,
clothes and manner would Indicate that he
was one of the other kind he said: "I
guess It's the best I can do," and disap-
peared up 7th street

9

The Cough DreO Nan,
The sight of so many people on the edge

of want caused me to strike an economieal
streak and I concluded to walk over to 11th
street. Hardly had I turned Into F street
when I noticed a man who stepped briskly,
who had a somewhat jaunty poise to his
hat and across whose shoulders extended a
leather strap as though aupporting some
load in front. And he was singing. I tried
to catch the words et his refrain, but
couldn't do It, while the tune he chanted
was so forbidding that I did not dare to
overtake and pass him. As he reached the
corner of F and 14th streets he stopped.

The Creosag sweeper,
Standing erect and withotit leaning againstanything, the man persuaded me that he

was out for business, and vigorous and

active about It. Then I caught a

in-nt

recitation about somebody's cough drops.

I had no cold or cough, but I wanted to

talk with the apothecary and so I asked for
a package of hi. goods. Incidentally I in-
quired and learned that Wsaanteon is a
great place for the obtaining of a choice

variety of throat and lung troubles; that

our early evenings are insidious with their

fogs and cold, damp winds, and that these

coughs, If taken in time, may be cured with

"these here drops." The peripatetic doctor
told me he had been in the business a good
while; that his earnings have been fairlygood and satisfactory; that the W'ork Is
rather laborious, but that 'it's a heap bet-
ter than workin' fer somebody else at a
dollar and a half a day."'The experience put a new Mdea into myhead, which, it seems to me, might be use-
ful during such times as the present. If one
man may sell cough drops on the street,
why may not many men senl many other
remedies in the same mannter?, Insteaid of
cough drops, the peddler would cry: "Stom-
ach drops! cures dyspepsia, heart burn,stomach burn, &c.." or else he mnight cry:"Brain waters! cures headache, nervous-nem, Insomnia, &c." The different alments
are amost innumerable, and they miight all
be cured on the streets. Hundrede of men
mIght, in this way, find work.
Leaving my cough drop friend, and roiling

up my pants, I resolved to elaborate myplan as I walked and to lay It before theDitit Commissioners as a possible vehiclefor carrying a part of the present hard-
times load. I would be a Philanthropist arzd-Just then a small boy intercepted me atthe crossing. He was colored, bright, fairlywell attired and in earnest. In his left handhe held an old broom, while the other one
was held up to emphas. his claim that hehad "been sweepin' here all day to keep theerossin' clean for you all Won't yo gtinne
a penny?'
As he was the first snelf-elee'ed croamingssweeper I had seen In twenty years. I'humored him and continued my wak con-vinced that the average IndIvidual may earnfodand lodging under almost any endi-

tions, If, on the pinch, he is no over fastidi-
ous; if, in other words, he does not, like thetoashngtn. et p o. high andsaverookmEali aWratU5

SEEN IN ALGIERS.
Where French, Arab and Moor Po

turuquely Mingle,

A STROLL THROUGH THE CITY

Many Types of Men Seen on the
Boulevard.

IN THE MOORISH QUARTER

U. S. a. BALTIMORE,
ALGIERS, December 1, 1N.

Just 400 miles from the Rock of Gibraltar
lies the modernized ancient town of Al-
giers, half French. half Arab and Moor. It
Is snugly ensconced under the shelter of
Cape Coenm, on whose heights stands the
mosque-shaped Church of Notre Dame
d'Afrique. the patron saint of the fishermen
who throng the African shore of the Medi-
terranean. Every Sunday high mass is
performed in the open air on the overhang-
Ing Cliff on which the church Is nounted
for the souls of the sailors lost in the sea
that slashes against the rocks below.
Rounding Cape Coeil he sees the town of
Algiers, so long the stronghold of the pirati-
cal Moors, covering the hillside with Its
square houses of native white stone. From
the green tree-topped hill to the smooth
water below the white houses lie as if
they had slipped down from the ridge and
now rested as If they had piled themselves
the one upon the other. The arms of stone
that reach out from the shore to clasp the
smooth harbor were made by Christian
slaves far back In the days of the old Al-
gerian pirates, and through the narrow
opening between them went forth in those
bygone days the galleys that terrorised allEurope. By one of the stranger turns of
Fortune's wheel, the descendents of these
cruel Moor labored to finish the very break-
waters on which so many Christian slaveshad ben employed. But we are close to theentrance, and even now pass between the ex-tremities of the anms of the breakwater.On our right is a weatherbeaten light house,and on our left an old fort with crumblinWalls beaten to a dull gray hue by wind anstorm. Once Inside we lie in smooth waterclose to a Best of latean sailed feluccas,whose brown sails and browner fishing netshang from their high yard arms in quaintfestoons. Before us stretches out the highstone terrace whose broad top forms theBoulevard de Ia Republique, and underwhose arches all the commerce of the townIs done. A stumpy, double-ended boat paint-ed in half a dozen bright colors lands us onthe long, broad quay of massive stone.Long rows of barrels filled with Algerianwine from the fertile vinOyards of BlIdahalf cover the quay.

On the Bealevard.
We climb up two long Bights of stonesteps and gain the Boulevard. It is go'clock and all Algiers is out in its best biband tucker to see and be seen-and thesetypes of the strange Ufe of this loop hole ofthe desert are worth being seen. iere66unters a tall Arab whose rank Is shownby the long, brown camel's-hair cord bind-lg his "naik" to his flat skull cap. isdress is that of the true wanderer of thedesert. The flowing snowy 'burnouse'parts In front to show the white "gandoura,"which covers his body and Is bound in closeto his waist by a long sash of silk. Fullsix feet tall, with aquiline features and thepose of a conqueror, the Arab of the desertat least is not a disappolntment He glancesfrom side to side with fierce, curious eyes.as if he wondered at the Europeaned townthat Moorish el-Djesair had become, andthere is scorn in hid wonder. But this sameelviwsation is not always powerless beforesavage virtue, for here is an Arab of thetown, a small mercHant, with clothes of thefamiliar Zouave 'cut a Turkish fez and.horror of horrors, white cotton stockingsand European shoes. He is standing in thedoorway of his little shop, bargaining witha very voluble Frenchman, whose tall silkhat shakes with every vehement nod of thehead beneath. Both are talking at once inwhat seems to be a hopeless endeavor tofix a price for the roll of silk the Arab holdsin one hand. A stranger figure yet Is thatof a half-starved Kabyle. who stalks along.A peak on his coarse camel's-hatr burnousecovers his head as with a monkish cowl, andhe peers out from under it with wolfish eyesat the throngs of people sitting In the manycafes that almost line the Boulevard. Littlechairs and tables fill the sidewalk and evenpre-empt a goodly portion of the street intrue Parisian style. for we all take our tonefrom Paris here in Algiers. Paris is Algiersas well as France. Let us turn aside and sitat one of the little tables and watch thecrowd go by. Just across from our table aparty of French officers are sitting, sippingtheir absinthe and discussing the state ofaffairs in the interior. To our right a coupleof Turcos are drinking with a chasseur d'Afrique, whose long, heavy saber rests on achair beside him. A little farther off aparty of civilians, the women in the gownsof the latest Pais mode, form a strongcontrast to the group. of Arabs who throngthe street. As If to complete the bizarrescene, a native cavalryman dashes downthe wide street, giving us a glimpee of whitenalk, shading a lean, brown face and meit-lng Into a snowy burnouse, that is in turnlost in the high red leather tantle of theArabian saddle.

The Moorish Quantep.
But It is not down here on the boulevard

that we can find the native of northern
Africa at hls best, Let us turn up one of
the steep streets-t these narrow alleyways
can be called by that name-that lead to
the Moorish quarter. Up, up we clamber,
until we find curselves in the Can bak, a
quarter where the houses, clinging to the
steep hill side, seem to lean the one toward
the other for support. Few windows have
these neighborly houses, and those few, cov-e-e witn Dars, crossed agamn and againso as to entecuahy naae aLA view of Inearinteriots trom the passers-by. T~he Goor-
ways are arcned ana carved in that quaintsnion we term Arabesque, and their por-
tam are nhted by massive wooden doors,studded with large iron bolts, and havmngnear their top lhtte barred windows. througadwhich the catutious warder may scan tnestranger seekcing admIttance before hedraws back the many boiLs that secure thedoor at foot, head and middle. At one ofthese doors stands a water carrier, onwhose shoulders rests one of the largeearthen pots which these people have forcenturies used for carrying that preciousliquid--water.
Rarely does a European enter one of thesejealously guarded doors, but, fortunatelyfor us, a little farther up we find one ajar,and catch a glimpse of an ample courtyard, In whose center plays a fountain,shaded by palms and shrubbery. All iswhite within. Even the pillars surroundingthe court have their delicate carving almostfilled in with coats upon coats of white-wash,

The Asab Weakes.
Down the narrow lane in which we stand

come a couple of Arab women, carefullyrolled up in numberlem yards of white
muslin; the yash mank of thin white muslin,
although it hides all but the eyes, conform-
able to Mohammedan custom, Is stili so
thin as to be transparent. Doubtless Its
degree of thickness depends largely on the
features of its wearer. As to the rest of the
costume, it is a complete disguise, and in
it all look silks, young and old, rich and
poor. They pass us just as we reach a
cross street, from whose recesses emerges a
Jews in all the glory of gold-thread em-
broidery and gold ornaments. These Jewish
women must carry their dowry on their per-
sons. This one was decked out In a gor-
geous gown of heavy brocade, with a breast-
plate of stiff gold embroidery; her head was
covered by a gold-embroidered black silk
handkerchief, held in place by a resplen-
dent scarf; around her neck she wore a
heavy necklace of gold coins-prbably the
balance of the dowry after paying for the

Ti--ning down the street from which the
fair Jewess emerged, the scene changesfrom gloomy houses with black walls to a
street of little shop. In whose doorways sit
their proprietors chattering with the pass-
ing buyers. One Arab holds his little son
en his knee and is stirring to adjust the

long sash that finishes the Moorish toilet.

As the little fellow espies us he jumps

down and starts to run across the street

to get a better view of oddly dressed strang-
era. His father hauls him back by the long

end of the scarf, spinning the youngster

around as the sash unwinds like a top of

somewhat unusual sie. Next door is one

of the coffee shops so plentiful in everyMohaannedan town. Entering, It is a long

room with a divan filing eithe aid and

Ieaving only a narrow peasage between, A

dozen grave Arabs are dt erss-ege
on the divan drinking teircUps ofcoffee and smoking their bargilhs.

The Cefee Maker.
Just at the door Is the charcoal Are of the

coffee maker, over which he Is making -ow
coffee In a little tin pot with a loag wout.
First he heats his water until It Is boiling.
Now and then he puts In the Anely powder-
ed coffee with a little sugar and lets It rest
a moment before he pours it out into te
tiny cups. Our coffee is black and very
thick, but of an excellent flavor, and we sipIt In leisurely fashion as we watch the
strange mene around us. Some of the pa-trons of the cafe are looking straight in
front of them, smoking and sipping theircoffee In an abstracted manner as if theirthoughts were far away. Others less digut-'led gafe curiously at the mad Americana,and doubtless many scathing criticisms of
s animate their low-spoken convemation.They are great story toilers, these Arab.,and over their little cups of black coteeand their cool nargilebe relate wondeshltales of adventures in Abyssinia. the Bag-dad of these new Arabian Night.. The nar-gileh lands itself readily to the narration of

marvels, for with its long stem yonder oldDheik can emphasis. the wonderful tats ofhis hero and from its fragrant depths bedraws fresh inspiration with each deliberatepuff.
But let us turn away from Moors ,and

Arabs and seek the European quarter. What
a difference between the cool grounds andfrank-faced houses of Mustapha Superior.
as the cluster of villas on the - heights is
called. And the barred houses of the Moors,through whose high walls fresh air and sup-light enter only through narrow slits. Asplendid road leads down into tbe town.wihding around the steep hill side until It
meets that same boulevard from which we
started out.
It Is dark and the lights on the harbor

send their long beams of red and green and
white across the water. Down tw2 pairs of
stairs and we find ourselves once mor6 onthe quay, ready to take boat again and saygood night to the ancient Mooris atteng-ho-d. HORACE MACrARIA24D.

A TRUTHPUL Aap.

He Would Not Romaee Even TTe1.
Sag Kis iUte's Sorrows.

From the Detroit Free Press.
He wasn't a tramp exactly. but 6e was

neatly one. He had struck the merchant for
81 and the merchant was rather Interested
in him.

"I don't so," he aid "why you go about
asking for money or help. You age an In-
telligent man, and I should think you csuid
get something to do."
"I don't know about that." was the de-

spondent rejoinder. "The Lord knows I
tried hard enough to get aieng befose I
lest my heart entirely."
"What do you do?"
"Well, a little of everything. I had some

money and I thought I'd go to raising rice
In South Carolina and show those people
down there how to do it right. I knew it
all, of course, and one day a man came
along selling a new brand of rice. e was
a nice looking man from New York; and I
liked his style. He liked my style. too. he
said, and would sell me the exclusive right
to handle his stuff in South Carolina. It
was something new-a seed that could not
be exposed to the light, but that would
yield three times as much as the old va-
rieties.
That was what I was looking for, an4

very quietly I took It In. paying 8I0 for the
right and four sealed cans of seed, I did
all the work at night, and when It was
finished I sat down to wait and chuckle
over my enterprise. But I waited and walt-
ad and nothing came, and'one day I lookedinto the old cans and ound I had beenstuck with some mean little wheat grains.and you might just as well try to raiseicicles In the bad place as to ruise wheat in
a South Carolina rice swamp.""That was ba4. luck." said the sympathis-tng merchant.

So I thought, and I left the state andwent to raising cattle in western Kansas.Hadn't more than got my herd set out be-fore a cyclone came along and blew everyhorn of it over into the next county,and when I went after my stock a piouscowboy who had gathered them with his
own informed me that they had been sentto him by Providence and he'd like to see
any son of a gun try to take them away.As he had a Winchester and a lot of friendswith him. I didn't see my way clear to in-terfering with the ways of Providence, andI left the country."

"It's pretty hard when Providence goesagainst a man." ventured the merchant.kindly.
"Ye. but that Isn't all." said the discon-sciate one. "With what little I had left Iwent to Pennsylvania and bought a water-

power grist mill In the mining regions. Ifixed It up with new machinery and for awhile it looked as if my luck had changedand I was going to come out on top at last."But one night a big mine lyi underthe stream that gave me my ml powercaved In or sunk down Just enough tochange the lay of the land, and, by cumtthe water began to run the other w4 1. andwhen I got to the mill in the morning thewater gates were open and my mill hadbeen running backward until every blame
wheel was busted and the whole shebangwas a wreck."
The man wiped a tear from his eye."Then It was." he went on, "that myheart broke, and I lay right down and quit.Now, do you blame me for what I amdoing?"
The merchant gave him 12 and the mnanwas in a police court next morning.

PRACTICAL GIPT TO HARVARn.
,James A. Garland to Previde Vest

leriee of Art Leetaree,
James A& Garland of New York has ar-

ranged a practical gift to Harvard in the
form of four series of art lectuyes, for
which he will pay all the expenses. Mr.
Garland has already given to the Harvard'
University Museum 125,000 worth of rare
gems. Hie is not a Harvard graduate, but
he is educating his son at Cambridge.
Dy his gift. four courses of free pubis

evening lectures on art are to be given this
win ter, the aim being to add to the his-
torical treatment of art the fnished treat-
ment of professional experts. The lecturers
will be Edwin H. Bastleid, artist and mas-
ter of decorative art in It. highest sense;
Thomas Hastings of Carrere A Hastings,
architects, who are the designers, among
other large buildings, of the hotels at at.
Augustine, Fla.; F. Hopkins Smith, whoseilluzstrations and stories for the magasine.
have made his name familiar in everyhousehold, and Prof. John C. Van Dyke,
the art critic and lecturer of Rutgers Col-
lege.
Mr. Blastfleld's lectures are to be uponthe Renatseance. Mr. Hastings' upon archi-

tecture, Mr. Smith's upon Illustrative art,
outdoor sketching, processes In black andwhite. Ac. Prof. Van Dyke will give six
lectures on Renaissance painting.

POLLOWING PRECEDENIT.

Old Dill Bette Had Vemad the Meathe.
Chinee Not at All Aenmedating.

From the New York Herald,
A good, honest fellow in his way was Bill

Bott., but he had never had an oppor--unity

go study moral philosophy s taughut in the

colleges and universities. He came from
Biddefcrd, to Devon, and very likely some
of his ancestors had helped Drake "wallop"
the Spaniards. He had followed In their
footsteps by enlisting In the navy to fight
for his queen and country whenever called
upon to do so.
When he returned 'from a voysge to China

he brought with him a present for a gen-
tleman who had been very aind to his bid
mother during his absence. It was a curi-
ously fashioned Chinese garment maade of
bits of a species of straw strung together.
"Plase, sir, you must escoos un bein

torn," he maid bashfully when he presente
it, "the Chinaman wouldn't part with unasy."
He had run across a Chinaman wearing It

somewhere to the streets of Hong Kong,and the unfortunate Celestial not under-
standing his summary request to "Hand
that over here," he had simply yanked it
off him.
To the suggestion that his conduct had

hardly been consistent with strict honestyhe replied:
"Beggin' your pardon, sur, he wus only a

haythen, an' I never heard that ta1ring
things from a haythen counted as stalin'.""Well," replied his friend. " If many illus-
trious Englishmen had not acted on that
assmption 1 don't know whore the British
empire would now be, so I'll keep the
heathen garment."

Knabe Pianos, St7 Pennsylvania avenue.P. Tschalkovaky: Combine with grt vol-ume of tone a rare sympathetic ninobletone color amd perfect atlos.-advt

P9UCK ON TIVI TARQia-veey.
*mie on Uisewteuote Izedeel

Urm, Weedles Lesre a Vister.
"My dear." said young Mrs. Noodles t

her Modt Intimate friend, *Mr. Potifex ha
not been here to call ice list apring, and
my own opinloa is that be will not comr
again.*
"Why not, pray?"
"Oh, it Is quite a sad story. Mr. Noodl

tried to blante me for the occurrence, but
I was certainly not responsible. If it bw
not been fly time the thing would never &aV4
hapeed."
"fly time"
"Yes; otherwise the By paper, whicham

.4 the mischief, would have been abmsat
It was only a single piece of it. about a
fot and a half Squar, which I had put o
OWe window sill in the parlor. It was tip6" you know, that relies not upon poises
but upon its stickines for purposes, of cap
ture. I bought two pieces, but the cat vea-
tured incautiously upon one of them. WIne
I nest saw the animal It seemed to be fair,
ly covered with small scraps of paper ad.
hering so closely to her fur that we were
obliged to give her a bath in hot water UI
order to get rid of them."
"D1M you everr
""o, as I was going to say, it was the

other piece that I had placed carefully so
the window ledge. Bridget was dusting the
same morning in the parlor. and, to bent-
tate her operations, she put the By paper
ir a omUent on the divan. It was not the

spot I should have selected, but servants
arf sometimes ecentric. you know. bhe
was Interrupted in her task by a ring atthe door be, and a moment later she came
upstairs with the card of young Mr. Potiftes.
Meanwhile the visitor had walked into the

,wwhieh was darkened, and had seated
Ca the dIvan?"
"Exactly so. He rose to greet me as I en-

tered, and we had a very pleaspnt conversa-
tion. Some charitable work In which he
took an Interest had brought him. At the
end of half an hour's chat he got up to go,ad I then ed that a large sheet ofwhat looked l be*w paper adhered tohis trousers behind. I recognised my aypaper at once. Mr. Potitex was wholly un-
conseius ot it until I called his attentin
to the eireumtance."
'oon-s What did he say?""Oh, he was very polite about It, tho-aghit must have cost him much self-restraint

not to swear. because the trousers be wore
were quite new and very handsome. That
l to say. they had been hndsme but
when the ay paper was detached the seat
Ot them was covered with the horrile
sticky stuf. I declare that I dould havemd with mnrtllcation. Mr. Noodles

taIrs I ealled him down. He s
rather amused than otherwise, but sai that
he omld remove the stains quite easily with
chloroform."
"Chlorofortm?"
"Yes; you know that Mr. Noodles takes

gast Interest In collecting spider,. me *I-
was keeps a good-sized bottle at ehloferdm
on hand to kill theb with. ft be took theunartmAnte Mr. Potifta up to his own dM
and roceeded to apply It. After awhile Iha them both so down stairs again, and
my husband Informed me that he had lined
him up nicely, as he It. Suchproved to be the case, In
"The chloroform took it out?"
"Most of It, at all events. Dut, being rub-

bed on very hard, it took an the skin ofunderneath, I understand that Mr. Potifax
was obliged to eat his meals from themantelpiece for three or four days after.ward. Perhaps you will agree with Me Inthinking that the affair may be aceountabbe
for the fact that he has not called upon us

ROSENA VOKW ILLNESS,
Rg d consnmttea man Pereed 1e

Prom the stase eorever-.
Roesin Vokes is conufred to her room is

the St. James Hotel, and for most of the
ime to her bed. says the New York Times.
E is a very sick wcman, and the fact
that she cotinu.ed to play until last Sat-urday, when she fairted on the stage in
Washington, is a tribute to her remarkable
will power rather than to her strength.
Her disease Is rapid consumption, and It isplaying sad havoc with the popular actress.
linde arriving In New York on Sunday she
has been obliged to deny herself to her
best friends, and no cards are sent to her.
Her husband, Cecil Clay. Is a constant at-
tendani at her side, and she has the best of
care that money can commend It is the
Intention of Mr. and Mrs. Clay to sail for
England Saturday if Mrs. Clay aneis enS-
eidatly to be moved to the steamer. If not.
they will take the first steamer poedble
after laturday.
The Roomn Vokes Company has been dis-banded, and all Its memAbes with the e-ception of M. Marieus, are now in New Yorkcity, without an SIgeent. A plan wasformed by ClarenceIng. Mie Vokesmanager, to continue the tour booked, butthis han fan through. The scheme wasfor Ffelliott Paget. another MUngink actress,to take Mis Vokes' place, and to run theSion on the comonwealth plan,

to be paid proportionately from thetly receipts. Mr. Marius, however. wasered an engagement by John H. Ruseias stge a of his "Comedians," andhis acoetaa e the ranks of the com-pany and the scheme was aaneCam-
Clarence Plemian= who has been Mi.eVokes' manager for the patnine years,will mahage the tour of Eward Vroocn, Is

snew version of "Ruy Bias," beginnineJaurye Speaing of Miam Vokes' col-lapse, r. Flesming aid: " She has contin-ued acting without rest against the adviceot her friends, and the result was foresee.
a wh~eago. Pour years ago I tried

to eeher to confine her work to attar-nate years, but her love for America was soget that she was never bhtpy away from
tasspigagain an effort was maade tobaee r to rest this year and return toAmerica next season. She could not bear

the notion of breaking up her compay
however, which has always been lieafamily party, and she refuased to listen to
the avice. She has kept on playing fur thesake of keeping her company together until
her steghhas utterly given out, and It is

notall probable that she will ever play

Waitta hre The Eveeebg Star.
Te Melpenene.
Her. OdSm, Ill. 20.

A nsemeet moere lastlag than of hawine,
A w'rastd of moare esalted height
Them regal palace have I proudly raied.
Which neither wastlog storm mar raging ulsI,
iter years is eadles s eries rellting a

Nor GIeht et ages ever e destroy.

E .bU sot altogether pass away,

My greater part saal be ezeampt rem Death,

My kam. renewed by ages yet to come

ball ever rise s 'on as nome's High PrIeat.

The Vestal Virgia siest by his side,
With mlem etep scesds to yere's great sbrine,

It selsl be sid, froms leorly birth smade great,

that I was swt me sing Aesama erseUinto fIaltamsauree watt mnd stt,

Where danda permeas his rapid esems,
And where Kisg Dames regn o'er reas -ms
My amse! 0 taks the sable pride allowed

21h worthy -me aM eily hind may locts
With wseats ot beerel from the Delphi. shrn.

A n.eainea

Vrem Herpes's Damar.

"What Is this?'
"A young maan of the period, Is be not

a work of art?'"

"He Is, Indeed."
"Is he engagad?"

"To whomn?*
"To a young lady of the period, who lovee
"And whe are they to be maarried?'
"Never! And why not?'
"She will not marry him until he has paid

his debts, and he cannot pay his debts until
she moares hian."
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